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in which God has invested the ru- dsy.
- EVERY SATURDAY.
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D N e e of ahot summer, that ulle in one
oty o R R o v AW hmumh:_nﬁl'w'hd-minm.m
o oy |stovng busbend, who wis 0 vine atron. il
Ok Saparey wueh beruen - .7 .7 %% |twoubled with a surplus of the circulat- | the carriage
. S50 3@ ing medinm— angle, who
T vyl WO e A o dho alodal el | G i's on-possible for us to| carrying his double barrelled
e ——ey R0 L well snd quict through  leads """bd"%"m“
 THE TOAST.. this dreadful hot weather. We mustin believing was » ,
_ Tux fesst lao’erl  Now brimming wive | Ewuuud scwackinses, and— | assured him it was a cross
. 1n londly oup is seen foshine verybody has gone out into the | tan-yard cur and a sheep-stesler! Bus,
. Bafors each eager guest, country, and we must go, too; why|after & world of motion and commo-
 And sllence file the crowded hall, can’t we?” ‘ tion—on the part of Triangle,
NI Fhon e Tarne “Why can’t we?” mechanieally|the dog, tickets and baggnge,
i e e s L I v e, o . &
' o up arose the noble hont ; n a as to new an s
And wmiling aried: A tousi! & toant! whether or not, considering the prices they found &uaul::w
To all our lndyewfale, of coal, potatoes, house-rents, leather, | over the rails, and after some
© Here, ofore all; ledgetbo name | and “dry ** he would fotch up in|hours’ carringe, they were
O snten's proud wud Besateons dawe— | prisonor the poor-house first! It was|down in the vieinity of Jin
e —— | & momentous question, and 1o his wife’s| where they found thie “private convey-|
Then to his foet sach go lisut spravg, posal of a fresh detail of domestic | ance™ of the proprietor of Jingo Hill |
And joyous was the shout that rang {a Trisngle responded-— Farm waiting to carry them, bandbox
Avw Stanley gave tho word; | “Why ean’t we?” and - bandle, rag-tag and bobtail, to

And every cup wak raised on bigh,
- Nor conwed the lead and gladeome cry,
Tl Btanley’s voice was hemd.
“Enough; enough,” he smiling sa'd,
And lowly bent bis heughty head,
* “That sl may have their dus,
Naw each in turn mpst play his part,

-~ And e the ladye of his hoar ;
R b
' “Thun oue by éne each guest sprang up -
- And érained in turn the briviining cup,
And named the loved ane’s name;
- And ench, as hand on kigh be raised,
- Hiw indye's grace or brauty praised,
*Tls now 8t Leon’s turn o riss,
On him are fixed those counlless eyes—
A gallant knight is he; :
Eavied by some, aduiired by all,
Far fumed In ludye’s bower, and hall,
" The flower of shivaliy;

81 Leon ralaed his kindling eye,
- And lifte the sparkilug cupon high:
“§ drink to one,” he ssid,
“Whose Image nover may dopart,
Deep graven oo this grateful heatt,
Tl memory be dead.

4To one whose luve for me shall last

When lighter passions loug bave past,
8o hely *Us siid trugy -

To one whose love hath longer dwelt,

More deoply fixed, more keenly folt,
Than any pledged by you.”

Ench guest nps'aried at the word,
And laid & hand vpon bis sword, -

With fury-flashing eye, '
And Stanley suid, “*We erave the name,
Proud knight, of this moat pearless dume,

Whoae love you count so high.”

Bt Leon pansed, as if he wonlkd
Not breatbe her nxme in carsloss mood
- Thus lightly to snother; -
Then bent his woble bend ss though
To give that word the reverencs (due,
Aud ganily suid, "My Mother 1"
Lina.
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QUARTERING UPON FRIENDS. ﬁm‘:?nt in Polka boots, gipsey bon-
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in! unt yrough-hewed 'of-all-work, who was to accom | Nora, the girl, struck the centre-table, ~—a—you've got » large family”

ucle ﬁemhuded, un- them on the a:pditionunpanisopn{ jupset the “Astral,” snd not only de- | “Ne{rer mind, my dear boy; don't
eonbﬁmuh—!ro&.d cousins, neph- ‘the children, threw up her engagement.  molished that aucient piece of furniture, 'say any more about it.”
ews, nieces, st their rural homes, |  “Plaze the pigs,” ummﬂ;‘; ¢ it’s  but spilled enough thi oil over the gilt-| - “But to hsve the—a—the—small-
amid the meadows and um- 'mesilf as niver likes the counthry, at edged literature, table-cloth, and oup- | [ — )
mwu ﬂueod,jhcmuul?dl; an' Il jist be afther not goiw’, pet, to make a barrel of soft soap. | “What?” gasped the Major—*“the

d murmuring brooks of ‘the glorions mo’m, wid yes!” - |" The Irish girl come e
country. Then, the poetic sunbesms| Here was o or rather a “no go!” | séreoching forth! She had been saun- | “Small-pox! seriously enough re-|
and moonshine of fancy bring to the Triangle had fmu tickets for oll, tering through the garden, and ran' Triangle.
cﬁ"ud heart all or a part of the and ordered the earriage st four; it sgeiust the bee-hives, when » bee up| ~ #Small Whe? Where?”
glories and beauties, uses and purposes J'., now three p.m., of a hot, roasting ' and at her. With a presence of mi “Qur Irish girl—up stairs—aw[ull”
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| his mﬁu, and tilting himself u
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. |agein and again to come down in the

in ‘winter, and ' no 'ribbons, gloves, and hosiery for “moth-

ing hot weather, when the slaught upon Trinngle’s ;
mp;.hd,onn-qwithm qnn£:;’ot “fuss M-

city threatens ers,” i

or give the “citizens”  caravan ready to move.

%Xes, that’s what I'd like to know—
jwhy can’t we?"? _
| “We ean't, Mrs. Tri Y decid-
;mllﬁ answered her lord and master.

(& Caudle lecture half an hour long

| i ith time-h

ra Hith one 3 thm.gm- onQrﬂJ1
fs Pog":l'ringle put on his hat and
1anrched down to lus bake-oven of an
“office,” to plan business and smoke

| his eigar. came home to tes,
and saw at & glance that something
{must be done. Mrs. Triangle was to
‘be ised,” or far hotter than

f
'éven the hot, hot weather would be his
. domicile for the balance of the season.
| Triangle thought it over, 85 he nibbled
his tonst and sipped his hot Souchong.
“My dear,” said he, pushing mtg:
" of his chair—*“business is
, the weather is intolerable, 1
know you and the children would be
much tted by » trip into the
country—why can’t we go?™

“Why can’t we?—that's what I'd like
{10 know!” was the ready response of
Mrs. T.

“Well, we can go. My friend Jingo
has as fine & place in the country as
ever was, suywhere; he has ukﬂ me

uhind
very

 summer, bring all the family. Now
we'li goj Jingo will be delighted to see
us; we'll have & good, pleasant,
ey e i 0
rs. Triangle was deli 3 soon
- {all the olmd?og! her temper were dis-
 and like “cut out for
mh other,” Trisngle and his wife sat
(Jingo Hill Farm.  Frederic Antonio
| Gustavus was to be rigged out in new
‘boots, ~ bat, and Maria
‘EBvangeline Roxana Matilda was to be

pet, and Bloomer pantalettes, with an
entire invoice of handkerchieis, scarfs,

‘er,” little Georgians Victorine Ross
- Adelaide, and the hd:{;fenry Rinaldo
| Mereutio,  Alter days’ _on-

¥ 1mnons

planned the details of the tour to |

carriage being overfull, Tri-
angle concluded to walk up, streteh his
legs, try his dog aud gun, snd have s
pop at the game,
illai ; no sooner haid he got
loose and scam off up the road,

b RS o L X
pitched. The sheep ran, he after the
sheep; and poor Triangle after his dog.

“Hay! you Ponto-—here—hay—
Ponto-e-! -g, boy, come here, you
dog—hi! hi!'—do you hear-r-r?"’

ut Ponto was off, and after s ran
of half a mile, he came up with a
lamb, and before Triangle could come
to the rescue, Pouto had opened the
campaign by killing sheep! ~ Triangle

he up with his and wes about to
terminate the existence of the doi, but
eomll(lromiwd the matter by hitting him o
wack scross the back with the barrels
of his shooting-iron; in doing sv, he
| broke off the stock, clean as n whistle!
(It is useless to deny that Triangle was
mad; that he swore to sn En
Osual bostman; and ‘that his fary se
alurmed the dog that he took to his

anywhere, head foremost.
ith » face as long as's boot-jack;
uite tackered out and disgusted with
aain s far as he had got, Trian
hed Jingo Hall, where he met
warm welcome of his friend, Major
Jingo, and soon recaperated his good
bumor and physical activity by the 03;
tents of the Major's “well-stocked
wine-cellar. . Ashamed of the facts of
the case, Triangle tramped up & ocoek~
and-bull story about the dog and gan.
After » season, the Triangles got
settled away, and the first day or two
& without anything extraordinary
) i:iguf,if we may except the up-
turning of several lower-pots and hen's
nests by the children. But the third

inpusly. Tri ’
g wes Eovad i s o€ tbe Mg’

that Ponto’s soul-case wes
out of him!

1tlruain
nearl

. Triangle pronounced the

But just as|Tr
pt to|all was ready, Bridget Durfy, the maid- | thing

happened to “baby”

heels and went—as Triangle heped-—|

ut, alas, for the eamc, and had it not been

was 80 put out about it that in wrath|pro

Erie |angle had disap
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sad the

Irish hostler, as he enme

by who will, Major?” responded " ‘
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endanger my es of all| official
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Pemnlon of 1 aking

for the prosy office and stagnated qui-

dogs bhad been partially quieted, down
the emrriage came to the doow and as
as could get into it of the Jin
and Tri volled off to meeting.
Trisngle and Ji
the din and noise of dressing “the ba-
bm,”'te.;i:‘nd' after the k:fﬁ“de'“
over, poor Triangle was taken asi
a tall, bony man, who reported hmdfh’
in no very ceremonious manner as the

to death, and one rare lamb killed—
“':.y your dog! ’l'rinng!; owned to
soft impeachment, and “com

mised” fora V. s
Returned to Jingo Hall, another coup
@’etat all around the lot had broken
out. " Evangeline Roxana Matilda Tri-
. 'The baby,

Georgiana Victorine Rosa Adelaide;
had fallen from s swing in the grove
and dislocated her wrist, and flattened
her pretty nose quite to her pretty face.
Baby was very ill, and from the groans
issuing from Nora’s attie, it was not
op-possible that ghe was sick as she
could be. A general search took place
for Evangeline Roxana Matilds, while

good | Maj. Jingo mounted & horse and rode

over to the village, to bring down a
doctor for Goorg]:lnl Victorine Rosa
Adelaide, *“the baby,” and—Nora
Dougherty.

A glance at the Irish girl convineed
poor tried Triangle that she was a case
~—of small-pox.

Maj. Jinge returned, but without a
medical adviser; the village Ksculariul

ﬁone off to t:m cgﬂ. Tl: 1{:&:
enough. ang

“chr«f np,"’tnd wished he had been

roasted alive in the city before ven-

desd lambs under convoy, and the turing upon such a trip. But he felt
Trish hostler had esught him, tied him he had o duty to
|up in the stable, and given him such 4 termined to put it through.

%h“‘ﬂu, 'm very sorry, but the fact |

perform, and he de-

The next item was a yowl in th: “Never mind, never mind, my doar
arden! Everybody rushed out—Mums. |fellow—no trouble to us.”
riangle in her excitemert, lest some- |

continued poor

went to escape

his
by b e 3&}! s summer-house.
ietor of s flock of ' scared Mujor Jing

club iork. ';um and
elub, or  anythi
| around fm&nmwddn:' He'll

And away r
a‘stick a

bundled herself and four children into
it,'so full of terror and slarm that she
néver §o much ns said--“Take cave of
yourself, Mrs. Triangle!” - Maj. Jingo
returned, after o froitless search for
Triangle’s mad dog, and just as he
zhmg:lhehall,thelrish girl came
ing down stairs, erying—

“0! murther; murther!  I'm dead a8
& door-nail, entirely, wid dese pains
in my fae. Be gomal 0, mur-
ther!

Oue look at t!:: gﬂﬂen n:;d; t;u!y
frightful face of the girl put a-
jor to his taps; and stopping bat a
moment to tell Tri to make out
the best he could, he left.

Next morning, bag snd baggage,
the Trisngles vamosed. The poor
having recovered from her attack of
the bees, which had led to the alarm of
small-pox, looked quite respectable.

Never did s party enjoy more
completely than the Triangles after

that. Trisngle has & holy howror of
trips to the country, snd the Jingos are
down on visitors from the city.

OLD, BUT GOOD.

and so pu ,
'was afraid to fire. He ke&gon charg-
|ing, but without firing, mntil'he got six
' charges in the old piece. His grand-
‘reproved him, snd, grasping the d
| cantinental, discharged it. The recol
'was tremendous, throwing the old lady
= her back! She promptly strug-
od to regnin her feet, but . the bey
|oried ont, “Lay still, granny-—there
\are five more charges tognol
yet!”

“ dear Major gun
broke all to smash. U?lth;tw

nmd;--uls 8

hung

y med dog” He'll bite

some of our people, horses, or cattle.”|
g

the size of a Pfence-rail.

_appears that the female portios of the popuintion .
s rapidly Increnaing u-m'ﬁ‘am

tural counties. :

first time af the International dismer, given by
Coosul Banders, in Loudon in 1854, to Mr."
Buchaounsnd the European Republican loads

ere. In the course of the eveniug, Kossuth's

eloquence bescame the themia of sulogy. .
that the Irish -m-::-tmqu&mnrdwc
;nﬁ!- X on Hill, liked to have | and sppropriate in 1he social bour as hie 1s grand
away. eonquering | and persvasive blic ogcupions, At the
weakness, she ;tﬂmd the carnagu,ﬂ :ln-or bis :'np:i-.’.ﬁ exclalmed, with slectric

earnestuens, “Gentlamen, would you know what
Ithiok the most cloguent spesch of modern
timea?” Ho nepealed. in impronsive toves the
words—*Soldiers! for the love yeu besr your
country, I offer you war, hunger, thint, cold and
| death, Who adcopte the terme lot hie follow
l--:" Thare Is the oretor, he said, waving  his
" hand towards him, whose Jiatrepid fmpetuopsity,
now sgain pings through the world, Garlbaldl,
taken by surprise, wes, for a few moments, quite
overcome with emetion, but be mestered himeell,
wid made 3 besutiful and soldierly coply. |

Befare partiog that night, sll gathered into. &
circle once more. Moszini Took the gullar, and
striking the chords with the band of & master,
acoompenied the thrilling burst of patrielic
songe, in which Harzen, the Rusmian Republi-
ean; Wereell, tho Pole; Pulaky, Ledra Raollln—
all that band of glorious and scce :
spirite, joined with s fervor never 10 be forgot-
teu by those who wilnessed and shared it.

Pourtav.—A correspendent says it does not
to keep £y lo large mumbery on & farm,
:’luymmmmm_ uluﬂl:::
fined in & yard; and if not, they range over the
farm, dolug a great deal of damage st seed time
wnd harvest.  Hesays 8 small number kept closs,
ard well supplied with stimal food to keep them
constaptly  laying, will pay best. The ruls
should be to keep encugh to pick up Food that
Tux Brick Tosove—Duzn Dusvnovsn sy
Hxaos - We learn that the disense known in the

5 | West sd Southwent ae “Black Tongue,™ is pre-

vailing to a fearful sxtent pmang apimals in the
lower part of Mﬁh_aﬂnbw

the chisf vietims of ils raveges. . Me. David
Whodes informa theedilor of the Lronton Furvace

that he found fonrteen drad deer st ous pond ip

Hollinger county, Mo., and nambers of othsrs
scattered through the wood, sowe dead and
others dylvg from the effects of the walady. In
Wayee county,ne less thep Gty were fosnd dead
near Gresnwood Valley, ln that county, and In
the neighboring woods tbe ule was losded with
the stench from their carcaspes. At the Pulling
Spilng, in Carter county, Ma., thirty died in cne
night; and at Eleven Peint, in Oregon county, &
large number was found.— [St. Loule News.

 he city of New York 302,086 maler, und 805,
| 918 (omales, making an exceas of feraslos of 83,

{952 In the city of Brooklyn, there were 97,198
rm' und i m‘:rs?' ‘I'I_ | ;!:.;

| malos in the cities of New York and Brookigm |
‘of 34,924, From the above official statement, it |

| and its vielolty, In the Stute of New Vork st
large, hore wors in 1835, 1,781,500 wolen, and
o T ol

latou largely exceed the fomalés tn the agricul-

Tus Fiowr Muxrivo or Komvra awn Gants
. B | mastn—A comepondenst of the New York
Major, with & bit of *Times' says that thee two champlona of,
Hungerinn and [talien jndependence met for the




